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B R U IN in the Suds: A8 ON G made on a 
noted Vintner, on S. II. 


SING not of Battles that now are to ceaſe, 
Neither carrols my Muſe, in the Praiſe of a Peace, 
It's of Urſo I ſing a moſt notable Blade, 

Who lately an admirable Figure has made. 


Ol his Birth it is true he has little to boaſt 

His Father a Keeper of Bridewell at moſt, 
But Ur/s being lofty, and of a high Mind, | 
Too famous London to come, was vaſtly inclin'd. 


— 


* 5 Derry down, &c. 
And there quoth he, I can live without doing Work, 
And if this be the Caſe, may the D—1 take York. 
A Man of my Merit can get Victuals and Beer, 
1 And a Place which will bring me a thouſand a Year. 
2H e Derry down, &c. 
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So to Great Tonen he came, but finds his miſtake, 
Yet willing the beſt of a bad Bargairi to make, y 
He rubs up > his Wits, and conſiders again, 

How to make this long Journey turn out to luis 


Gain. Derry down, &c. 


| much, 
At 1 with ciiriging, humbling, and promiſig 


Was took in at a Tavern to be as a Drudge ; 
To wait on the Drawers, and the Cooks to aſſiſt, 


And waſh up all their 8 and do what they liſt, ; 


Derry down, &e. 
But after Crafty Urſo had played his Part, 


And quickly had learned the right Vintner? $ 455 


And was in his Buſineſs very brisk and alert, 
He then * very IT ſaucy and pert. 


Derry down, Ke. 8 


And ſoon after the Death-of his Maſter, gave Ho pe, 
To this Sceundrel's Ambition, a far nobler Scope; 


For his Miſtreſs the Widow, his Love he expreſt, 
And Madam his Paſhon 1 in ſmart Terms he addreſt. 
Derry down, &c: 


That hequickly had gain'd che old Marths's Heart, 
Thus Brave Urfe again, did ſo well play his part 3 
For he urged his Sur, with ſuch Paſſion and Zeal, 


That Martha no 5 her Love could conceal. 


Derry down, . 5 


When Courtſhip was ended, and Nuptials were Ger, 
And Urſo was got to the Height of his Power; 
How finely he ſhew'd it, you ſoon ſhall diſcern, 
Both his Senſe and his Principles too you ſhall learn. 
. verry dovvn, 1 
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Mr. Ig. and F—h, the 8 __ of his Houſe, 
He vilely abused, as did likewiſe his Spouſe; 
And all his Cuſtomers he did treat with Contempt; 
Not Royal Commulſiens or Titles exempt- 
Der down, fre 1 


Nay the impudent Ur ſo, ten Gentlemen cites, 
And both for a Riot and Aſſault he indicts; 
As he pretended, for beating himſelf and his Spouſe, 
And W a Note and ARA] in his Houſe. 
Derry down, &c. 
Truth, 
When at Court being asked, and par for the 


5 


| He ſquints at W Council and makes a wry 


Mouth; 
Tells numerous Lyes, Slanders and Perjuries baſe, 


hich are POE e and . to his Face. 
Der Fy down, &c. 


This Rascal may now at his Leiſure repent, 
And think 1 in what manner, his once. Friends will 
reſent; Spight, 
His ground leſs Indictment, and his Malice and 
And in what manner, their injur'd Honouts will 
corey right Derry down, &c. 


For they are fully reſoly*d to * him good ſport, 
And to lead him a Dance in a different Court; 


Go ew that can t prove, with all the Strength in 
his Power, 


What this Vile Perjur'd Villain ſo falſely has ſwore. 


D 427 wh, AE. 
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Verſes Wrote on the much lamented Death of bis late 
9 Highneſs Fthe Prince of Wales. ths 


EATH, who in time, ſubdues all Mor- 
tal Things 
Regards not Honours, Titles, Crowns nor Kings; 


How watchful ſome, res nyo others are, 
Theſe dread not Death ut thoſe have much 


to fear: 
The Change how direful, either ſoon or late 
Peath is the Stroke Ferit) the State 


Strive not preſumptions Man, to comprehend 
The Bliſ or Miſery that has no End; 

Let this ſuffice which nothing can controul 
To know you have, a great Immortal Soul 
Then let us while kind Heav'n gives us Breath 
Reflect on the Uncertainty of Death 

Our Royal Prince, has found his Glaſs was run 
Who's a tender Father Husband and a Son 
His heavenly Image ev'ry Virtue bore | 

A generous Benefactor to the Poor 

A better in this world was nee'r before. 

Great is our Loſs but greater is his Gain, 

For He conſpicuous does in Heaven reign 
The Royal P actner of his Breaſt, in Time ” 
Subdued by Death, —ſhall to her Husband clunky al 
His ancient Father whoſe afflicted Breaſt A 
On Earth feels Painy—ſhall find in Heay' n wi. 


"T6. 


And doubtleſs all the virtuous Royal Train 
| Shall part on Earth but meet in Heay'n again. 


A d N N 4 . . N 
A Merry Catch. © 


HILE the milder Fates conſent 
Let's enjoy our Merryment, 
Drink and dance and pipe and play 


| Kiſs our Girls both Night and Day. 


Crown'd with Cluſters of the Vine, 
Let us fit and quaff our M ine, 

Call on Bacchus, chant his Praiſe, 
Shake the Lyre and bite the Bays. 

| Rouze Anacreon from. the Dead, 
And return him drunk to Bed ; 

Sing or'e Horace, for er'e long, 
Death will come and marr the Song; 
en Then ſhall Beard, and Arne and Lowe, 
$ © Nee ſing any more below. 


re ee 
EX 1 Letter to E. R. By Þrs Friend. 
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| 8 INC E lat I heard of thee, dear Hony, 

| Thou haſt committed Matrimony : 

| And ſober ly both Morn and Even, 

| Daſt take up Smock, in fear of Heay'n. 
Alas! poor Ned, thy Marriage Vow, 

Is like the Rites unhallowed now, Pli- 


19 1 


Plighted by Man, ordain'd by Bihop,- has 5 
N ot one whom Zeal, hath ſacred from Vac. 


With Ring prophane, and Surplice foul, 
(No better than a Fryars Cowl,) 
With Poeſy vile, and at thy Table, 
Singers, which are abominable ; 
Who ſung perhaps a ſong of Eymen, 
But not a Pſalm to edify Men: 
*Tis the Opinion of this Place, 
Thou can ſt not get a Babe of Grace. 


But now my Pen to E -4 ſends, 
Some News to entertain his Friends; 
Ned knows I trow what Cavaliers, 
Who durſt not tarry for their Ears. 
Proſcribed are, for ſome bad Plot, 


hap, 


T hat might have ruin d Gd knows what, 


Suſpected amongſt the reſt Will: D: 
Whether he was or was not on't : 
Committed Lyes and like a Sloven, 
Lolls on his Bed in Covent Garden: 
Soon as at Bath, the knew the Bard, 
As to ſay truth it was not hard, 
And flew on him like Lyon paſſant, 
And to his Noſe, as much as was on't, 
They call'd him Superſtitious Groom, 
Popiſh Dog, and Prieſt of Rome; 
However ſure, twas the firſt time, 
That Wills Religion was his Crime; 
For I belieye, for my own Prat, 
Will is a Poet in his my | 
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| tu tis a Hol is Sh Friend, 
And lou art mine, i chere s an z end: 
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1 F my favourite Liquor's no more to. be drank; 

4] tall Wan run mad, unleſs I grow wiſe 
Frank, 

And theres s no Dram of Gn, when I've finiſh'd 

. my Work, ; 

I am certain twill Wake me as croſs as a Turk: 
However if there's no more Gin for my Drinking, 
Ne erthelefs twill. Swe me the more time for 
Ĩubinking: 

Then farewell my un Comfort, to new Im . 
1 bear this greit Lof = well as ever I can. 
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The Lazy TAYLOR. 


woo 2 . 


0 U N D 8 Jack— get up, Jum out 10% 
Bed, 
This Suit of Mourning muſt be made 
Haye you forgot the Prince | is dead? 


1355 FACK. IF 
By G——=4, I cate not what you 10 
I will have Three half Crowns a „ UL ITEES 
And thir be but indifferent REG 7. 
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